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poor fish. But I'm the head of the family, and
I'm not going to see the name dishonoured.
Here, get out, and to-morrow I'll see you
through."'
' And did he. Auntie ? '
* Yes, Jo.   It was a terrible sacrifice.   But I
think we were all glad ;  we were fond of Uncle
Edgar, and it would have made such a scandal to
have him go bankrupt, especially as he had not
been quite straight.   We never saw very much
of him after, but he died better off than ever,
entirely owing to your grandfather.    So you see,
dear, it doesn't do to take responsibility lightly.'
Her nephew had ceased to look at her, as if he
had suddenly perceived why he had been told
the story.
c I should have thought it did, Auntie, if he
died better off than ever.'
Aunt Ann smiled. Really, the dear boy was
very naughty !
*Jo/ she said, grave again, *I can tell you
another story of your grandfather,'
' Oh ! do, Auntie !'
* This was in the thirties, very hard years for
everybody ;   and your grandfather was building
some houses in Brighton.   He was always a man
who cut his coat to fit his cloth ; but he used to
tell me that if he made five per cent, on his money
with those houses, it would be all he could hope
for.   I remember it all very clearly because just
then I was so hoping he would do well, I had a